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Summary: Wendy Marvel just turned 17, and is feeling quite lonely, 
but soon her world will change in many ways and she doesn't know what 
to do. But will he help her along the way or just cause more pain? 
[Wendy Marvel, O.C.] First fanfic, I hope you like it. Suggestive 
themes language Disclaimer, I only own the plot and my 
characters 


1 . Chapter 1 

Wendy Marvel, sat by the lake watching the sun dip down as day was 
slowly turning to night a shy smile on her face as she recalled the 
events of the day earlier. It was her birthday today, she had turned 
17 today. The guild had celebrated with a large party, she giggled at 
the the thought . 

_"Wendy, HAPPY BIRTHDAY, " screamed Natsu as he burst through the 
guild doors. _ 

_Everyone was soon dancing and showering her with presents. The party 
lasted the whole night and well into the next day_. 

Wendy giggled again, as she got up to return to Fairy Hills. She 
wished Charle had come with her, but she had stayed behind to take 
care of a surprisingly drunk Happy. But before she started to walk 
away, she stopped to stare at her reflection. She had changed a alot 
in the past 3 years . 

Her shining blue hair was much longer than before, and she no longer 
wore it in her signature pig tails. She now kept her hair in a pony 
tail, that was wrapped up in a bandage several inches up, and then 
cascaded down her back. Standing as tall as almost all the other 
girls in the guild, and her chest had gotten larger as well much to 
her happiness as well. 

Black boots reaching her knees replaced the shoes she once wore. She 
wore a long skirt that was cut at an angle to expose her left thigh, 
which she kept bandaged. Across her chest she wore bandages as well. 



Her upper shirt had a full sleeve, that came up into an angled shirt 
that left her left side open. Along the edge of the shirt were 
feathers that went the whole way around her shirt. 

Smiling, she began to walk towards the dorms, cutting through the 
woods, because it was the fastest way. Walking through the woods she 
admired the scenery. Despite how happy she had been she still felt 
very lonely. Everyone was older now, and had steadily, finally begun 
to realise thier feelings for each other. But no one had given her a 
second look, not even Romeo, even though she had thought he was 
different. He ended up being influenced too much by his father and 
Gildart s . 

Wendy was about half way through the forest when she smelled 
something strange. Two people were near by, and she could also smell 
blood, too much blood. Quickly she focused her magic and flew through 
the forest as fast as she could to the source of the smell. 

She arrived quickly, and the scene before her made her sick to her 
stomach, and she fell to her knees. 

Serveral men and woman were spread about the clearing. And blood was 
everywhere, splattered across faces, and trees. The ground squelched 
under her feet as she walked from person to person, checking for 
survivors. Slashes adorned every person she stopped at. Finally she 
arrived at a person who seemed to be breathing, slumped against a 
tree. As she kneeled down to him, he grabbed her wrist in an iron 
grip . 

"You hav to run, now, he coughed, please run" 

"Wha' why, what hap-happened here?" Wendy choked out. 

"He can't be stopped, no one escapes, the Demon Wolf" the dying man 
said with his last breath 

Wendy stood up, backing away, thats when she heard the scream 


2 . Chapter 2 

Unable to leave someone to be hurt, Wendy ran towards the scream. She 
arrived, shortly, poised for a fight. Upon entering the clearing, 
Wendy was once again brought to her knees, by the gruesome sight 
before her. Twelve more men lay dead, blood and limbs scattered about 
soaking the ground she walked on. 

She had little hope that anyone was left alive, but she knew what she 
heard, so she prayed that maybe she could save someone. And thats 
when she found him. 

A man, perhaps around her age, maybe a year older, sat with his back 
against a tree, staring up at the moon. As she got closer, Wendy 
could see that he was hurt with a spear potruding from his left 
shoulder and a long gash going from his right hand all the way up his 
arm. He wore boots, that covered half of his shin, with the bottoms 
of his baggy black pants tucked in them and lashed in place by pieces 
of bandage. 


Bandages wrapped around his left arm coming out of the sleeveless 



vest that he wore. Around his waist he bore a white sash with a 
wolfshead emblem. A cloak had been tossed to the side, but had gotten 
snagged on whatever he wore on his back. 

Wendy finally got close enough to the man to see that he was 
unconcious, and that he also wore a mask and hood. Slowly she pushed 
back the hood with a shaky delicate hand. Messy spiky white hair fell 
from beneath it, and she saw a small scar across the mans cheek. 

_"I have to get him back to the infirmary_, she thought as she began 
to focus her magic. 

In the past few years Wendy had gotten much stronger, being a very 
skilled combatant. But she worked hard on technique to improve her 
healing skills. One such technique was controlling the air around 
someone to have them float as if they were in a stretcher. Now with 
the man floating beside her, she hastily made her way back to the 
guild, hoping that Mira-san was still awake. 

Wendy finally arrived at the guild hall pushing through the large 
double doors. Almost all of the members were sleeping off hangovers 
or just being to drunk to do anything but. Wendy scanned the room for 
the She-Devil and quickly found her in her usual place, wiping 
glasses at the bar. 

"Mira-san, " Wendy called out, "Mira-san I need your help" 

Mira came over smiling but her smile quickly vanished once she saw 
the wounded man floating beside Wendy. The two women rushed to the 
infirmary to lay him on the bed. After removing the spear and 
dressing all his wounds, the two exhausted girls went back down 
stairs to discuss what happened. 

"Well Wendy, " Mira asked, "What happened, why bring him back 
here? " 

"He was hurt very badly Mira-san" 

But from what you described, he was dressed differently from all the 
other bodies you came across" 

"Yes but-" 

So that very well means he could have killed all those 
people" 

"Bu-" 


"And from the details you gave they were all vicously murdered 


"MIRA-SAN I COULDN'T JUST LEAVE HIM TO DIE" 

Mira sat back, stunned at the younger girls outburst. She wasn't sure 
what to do. Many things had happened since the end of the war and the 
defeat of the black wizard Zeref and Acnologia. But since Erza was 
busy and everyone else was drunk she had no one to discuss the 
situation with. 

_Well what's done is done I suppose_, she thought 



"Wendy, was there anything else you learned?" Mira asked gently 


"I was told to run away by a dying man, that no one is safe against 
the Demon Wolf" 

Mira gasped and dropped the glass she was wiping down, stunning he 
younger woman. 

_Oh no oh no, he can't be here, he was captured, almost two years 
ago_ 

"Wendy please sit, and listen, because if this man is who I think he 
is then he is not safe, " Mira said as she grabbed a book from the bar 
and begn to read. 

"In a small town far west of Magnolia there lived a very gifted witch 
and her husband. They were very happy together and long to start a 
family. Soon the couple was graced with a healthy baby boy with 
violet eyes. But alas, the happiness was short lived. The couple was 
accused of black magic and chased high and low by the people of the 
town they once called home. Her husband was killed, right before her 
eyes as he begged her to run. And the witch ran with her child into 
the woods beneath the cold western mountains, begging for a miracle. 
And a miracle came in the form of a wolf. Not the wolves that grace 
our eyes today, but an older breed, a dire wolf, easily the size of a 
horse. It took the woman and her child and cared for them. Taking a 
liking to the boy, the Alpha wolf taught him a strong lost magic know 
as Wolfsbane. It was a strong destructive magic made for killing and 
fighting. When the boy was ten, the townspeople finally found the 
wolf pack and his mother. They hid him away and he watched as the 
murdered everyone he had come to hold dear. As he cried, the Alpha 
crawled her wounded body over to him and said "Inside our cave, you 
will find the means to avenge your family. Use what I have taught you 
little one." Three weeks later the town was eradicated, in less than 
twenty minutes a lone survivor was left to tell the magic council how 
a small child, raged like a demonic fire through the village. Years 
passed and many more people died at the hands of the boy with white 
hair and violet eyes, and he earned the name. The Demon Wolf of the 
West" 


3 . Chapter 3 

Wendy, gasped, covering her mouth wih her hands as she tried to 
process this new information. Had she really just rescued a murderer? 
What will Master say? What should she do? 

Coming back fro her initial shock, Wendy was determined to know the 
truth. She turned and ran quickly up the stairs to the infirmary 
door. Steeling herself, she walked inside. But whatever she had 
expected, wasn't the case. The young man was still there leeping 
soundly . 

"_What am I doing? Do I want answers that bad that I would interrupt 
his rest ! ? 

Wendy silently cursed herself as she let herself slide down the wall. 
Eyes drooping slightly she began to realize how exhausted she was. 
Slowly her vision faded and she fell into a deep sleep. 



After about an hour the boy thought it was now safe for him to move 
as he sat up and stretched. Grunting as he rolled his shoulders, 
quickly scanning his injuries. 

_"Huh well I guess they did a good job"_ 

_Wonder if I got that prick that stabbed me?_ 

He hung his head in shame as endless scenes of a man globing over 
defeating the Demon Wolf played at lightspeed through his head. 
Shaking his head like a dog, he rolled his eyes at, uh himself and 
silently hopped from the bed. Slowly he crept across the room so as 
not to disturb anyone. However right as he reached the door a 
famaliar scent hit his nose, and his head snapped to Wendy like a 
hungry wolf. 

Narrowing his eyes he closed the distance between them swiftly, 
squatting down in front of her. 

_Shes pretty cute. Guess she's the one who made sure I didn't die 
back there. _ 

_Guess I should thank her. _ 

_He reached out to shake her awake. _ 

_Ahh nah, she's sleeping! But I really wanna. _ 

_No I can't._ 

_But maybe she'll- _ 

_Nope nope nope. _ 

_Fuck, I'm confusing. _ 

Shaking his head again, he slowly opened the door and walked down the 
stairs. Hands behind his head he strolled casually, towards the exit. 
But then he noticed the bar. And unfortunately he just couldn't 
resist the alluring smells. 

He trotted toward the bar eyes lit up like a child in a candy shop. 
Quickly he fixed himself a steak and grabbed a mug full of whatever 
was closest. Since he was so engrossed and proud of the delicous meal 
before him he failed to notice the angry scarlet haired woman, that 
is until she threw him into the wall. 

The man hit the wall, with immense force, that would've knocked any 
normal bar riding theif out cold for months, but he was far from 
normal . 

Standing up he dusted himself off, and looked at the raging 
red-haired woman, smiling behind his mask. 

"You, what do you think you are doing here?" The redhead 
demanded 

"Now I know this may seem awkward, but woud you believe me if I said 
I was on a casual stroll?" 



"No" 

"How about if I said I was a-" 

"No" 

Other members of the guild were stirring now, as the groggily watched 
Erza argue with the cheeky white haired man. he had no idea what he 
was getting himself into. 

"Okay, how about this, bet ya meals for a week and a place in this 
guild, if I can beat you in a fight?" 

"And what are the terms if I win?" 

"Well I'm like a fine piece of art, fabulous looking and worth 
billions, so you win, then you can turn me into the council" 

"I accept your challenge urn?" Erza slightly questioned, as she 
requipped her sword. 

"Names Wolf, Strawberry lady, and I think you may want to take this 
outside, because I'm not a bitch, and I've been itchin to fight the 
great Titania" Wolf said with a wink. 

And with that he strode out the door, the rest of the guild traiing 
behind, including a newly awakened Wendy. 


4 . Chapter 4 

All the guild members crowded around Erza and the newcomer, named 
Wolf. They had went to a far clearing in the forest. Erza stood calm 
and proud, as she studied the man before her. He stood several feet 
away, slouched with his hands in his pockets, looking rather, bored. 
Well as bored as he could look with a mask on. Mira came up and 
yelled begin to signal the start of the match. 

Erza rushed forward to slash at Wolf only to realize he wasn't there 
anymore, then she suddenly felt a strong kick to her side. She 
quickly pivoted and cut towards the boy again only to have him nimbly 
dodge her blade. Suddenly he appeared right in front of her and she 
swung her blade downwards, creating a crater and storm of dirt and 
dust . 

The Eairies leaned forward in anticipation, expecting to see the be 
several feet in the ground. But a shocked gasp and several yells 
coarsed through the crowd as they saw the boy crouched on the upper 
side of Erza's blade staring intently at her with hard violet 
eyes . 

He jumped away and stretched his arms out. 

"Well Erza, I think we should kick it up a notch, I think the crowd 
was actually xpecting you to win. Pshht doesn't anyone read 
anymore . " 


Then the magic pressure drastically changed as a white flash 
surrounded Wolf. When the light cleared, he stood holding a large 



blade, easily six foot tall and two feet wide. It was jet black with 
red runes decorating the blade. He rested it on his shoulder. Erza 
requipped as well so she was using her daul katanas. 

With that the real battle began. Back and forth the two mages 
clashed, going blow for blow. Seeming to read the others moves right 
before they themselves thought to do it. The crowd steadily backed 
away, putting up enchantments to try and contain the powerful 
combined magical pressure. Soon half of the forest was destroyed, and 
the two mages were showing the exhaustions of battle. Erza was 
bleeding from many wounds and kept one eye closed. Wolf had reopened 
the spear wound and had lost the majority of his shirt and his mask. 
It revealed a well muscled and scarred body, and a handsome face with 
pointed canines. 

Erza eased her breathing and was getting ready to strike again until 
she heard the unexepected sound of laughter. 

"Wow Erza, this is great, you are fun" Wolf laughed, holding his 
sides, his sword had dissapeared. "Damn, I wonder how long you'd last 
if I had used some of my actual magic?" 

Everyone in the guild gasped, and Wendy stood at the front with her 
hands covering her mouth. She was thinking the same thing as everyone 
else. How could he have not used his full potential? Erza was thier 
master, with power equal to that of one of the Ten Wizard Saints. And 
he hadn't even been try. 

Wolf looked at the shocked requip mage in front of him and his 
expression softened. He walked up to her and placed a hand on her 
shoulder . 

"Erza, there are very few people in this world that could even come 
close to last as long as you did, usually I keep my hands in my 
pockets" He stated sheepishly 

"But, that was a good fight, and therefore, I concede . You may take 
me to the magic council and claim your reward" 

Erza looked up at the man, "What will they do with you?" 

"Eh probably find some nifty and really annoyin way to kill me or 
something, I'm kind of a big problem in their opinion." 

"Why?" 

"Oh right where are my manners? Ladies and Gentlemen may I preset to 
you the one and only Demon Wolf of the West, " Wolf spoke with a 
bow . 

Gasps and whispers filled the clearing and soon shouts for the man to 
be taken away were heard. As the yells and screams filled the air, 
Wendy only had eyes for Wolf as she watched hsi face get downcast. 

She studied his features trying to gauge his emotions. It wasn't th 
thought of death, but he was lonely wasn't he. 

"STOP!" Wendy screamed as loud as she could causing Gajeel and Natsu 
to grab thier head in thier hands. 


Everyone looked at Wendy and she looked down at the ground, scared of 



what to say next. 


Erza spoke up gently to the younger girl, "Wendy, what is it?" 

"I-I d-d-on't think we shhould send him away to die" 

"Wendy do you know the history of this man, how ma-" 

"I DON'T CARE! I SAVED HIM AND WE DON'T KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT HIM THAN 
WHAT'S WRITTEN!," Wendy was screaming now, but she refuesed to be cut 
off. Her mind was set, she would help this boy. 

"Let me take responsibility for him. I'll make sure he doesn't do 
anything bad, but at least him stay" 

Erza smiled at the girl unsure of what to do, when she heard the 
sound of footsteps approaching. She turned to see Wolf walking 
towards them, his sword once again in his hand, the magic pressure he 
was exerting dropping many close guild members to thier knees. Erza 
herself fell to one knee as he came to a stop right in front of 
Wendy. Strangely his magic didn't affect her and she stood cowering 
in frnt of the man. 

He reached out and flipped his sword offering her the hilt. Tentively 
she reached out and placed her small hand around the hilt. Wolf 
looked up and flashed her a smile. 

"Wendy, he began, no one has ever been willing to do anything like 
that for me before, and with Master Erza's permission and yours I 
would be honored to be your blade. And I swear to keep you from harm 
even at the cost of my own life, because these blood-stained hands 
and shattered soul are not worth nearly as much as your offer" 

Wendy nodded once and looked at the scarlet haired mage, waiting for 
her approval . 


5 . Chapter 5 

Eor one of the first times in her life, Erza was at a loss for words, 
and unsure of what to do. Here in front of her was a known criminal, 
a man responsible for countless murders, the complete eradication of 
an entire village. Pledging his entire life to a member of her guild. 
But what should she say? Wendy was no longer the shy, timid girl that 
had came to the guild so long ago. 

Erza knew that normally no circumstance would call for her to agree 
to this decision, but her heart said otherwise, as she scanned the 
crowd, searching for approval. Gray and Natsu stood poised, ready to 
attack, but with a hint of fear in thier eyes, something she hadn't 
seen many times before. Gajeel looked indifferent, but kept an eye 
open ready to defend his adoptive sister. Many other members looked 
terrified, but she sought only one man in the sea of faces; 

Jellal . 

He was staring at her, an unreadable expression on his face, but his 
eyes said everything he needed to. And as soon as she saw him, she 
knew what to do. 

"Wendy, I will agree to this, arrangement on three conditions, " Erza 



said 


"One, Wolf will have a house built in the forest near the guild, 
rather than stay in Fairy Hills" 

"Two, under no circumstances will he accompany you on any missions 
without myself or another S-class mage" 

"And three, Meredy will come tomorrow and provide yourself and Wolf 
with linking bands, so you are aware whenever he is nearby, do you 
both agree to these conditions?" 

Wendy nodded quickly, while glancing at the man in front of her. Wolf 
stood up, and looked at Erza, a wide grin spreading across his 
face . 

"Of course, he said with a bow, "I already agreed to provide my 
services " 

The members then slowly began to return to the guild, eventually 
leaving behind the Wolf Demon and the young Dragon Slayer 
alone . 

"Well Wendy, it is pleasure to formally meet you. Wolf stated with 
another bow, "Allow me to thank you for tending to my 
wounds " 

"You're welcome, I couldn't just leave you there," Wendy smiled 
"Eh, I'd have been alright, probably." 

Wolf turned to walk away towards the forest, only to turn when Wendy 
stopped him. 

"Where are you going?" She asked 
"To find a suitable place for a home" 

"Well, I-uh, I thought maybe I could help you look" 

Wolf smile, and continued to walk gesturing for Wendy to follow. The 
duo trecked deep into the woods, searching for an adequate livin area 
for the Wolfsbane user. Wendy and Wolf walked for awhile until Wendy 
decided to strike up a conversaat ion . 

"So why decide to do what you did, " Wendy asked? 

"Couldn't miss an oppurtunity to be with a beautiful woman 
2 4 / 7 " 

"Tch" Wendy scoffed and walked faster 

Wolf ran to catch up, grab Wendy by the shoulder, gently turning her 
around . 

"Wendy, I was teasing you, yes you are very beautiful but that isn't 
why I pledged my life to you, lets find a place to sit and I'll 
explain" 

The two continued walking, until they arrived at a beautiful 



clearing. A small lake, rested underneath an over hang and was fed by 
a waterfall. Above, in the cliff face was a large cave. Two large 
willow trees were secluded in the left side of the clearing, with 
several rocks beneath them. Wolf led Wendy over to the willow and sat 
on the rocks . 

And Wolf began his story. 


6. Chapter 6 

"Well Wendy, this is a long stoy, are you sure you wish to here it?" 
Wolf asked 

The blunette nodded enthusiastically, as she got into a more 
comfortable position 

"I have a tragic and bloody history written with my own hands. But I 
did not choose this violent life, it was forced upon me. I'm sure 
you've probably read or heard at least the beginings of this tale. I 
admit that the village that wronged my family, I destroyed it, and I 

killed every person in that village. But after that, I refused to 

raised my hand against an innocents. But as I crossed the country, I 
could not contain the wolf. I use a magic now as Wolfsbane magic. No 

human was ever taught this, aside from myself. And much like your 

Dragon Slaying magic, I take on the characterit ics of a wolf. But a 
wolf without a pack is nothing more than a feral animal. So I fought, 
I took on jobs, but I was not proficient enough to control my magic, 
and many people would be harmed." 

"That is why I chose to offer you my sword. I will be your beta, and 
follow you into any hell that you choose to send me to. You will be a 
worthy alpha and hopefully one day, someone that I will be able to 
call my f riend .. there is much more to this story but for now, I have 
at least answered your question." 

Wolf finished his story with a sigh as he glanced toward the setting 
sun. Wendy had drifted to sleep and he knew the Titania would flail 
him if she was not returned safe and sound. Sighing he scooped the 
girl up bridal style, holding her gently against his chest. 

"_Well shit, I have no idea where Fairy Hills is and it's already 
late_" 

Wolf trudged his way back to the guild hall, pushing the double doors 
open. Slowly, he made his way into the infirmary, and laid the girl 
on one of the beds. He sat down cross-legged beside the bed, and let 
sleep take him. 

Wendy woke up, lifting her head from her pillow to take in her 
surroundings. She was in the inf irmary , but she had no idea why. 

Gazing around the room her eyes fell on the silver haired man sitting 
protectively beside her bed. She felt herslef begin to smile 
softly . 

Crawling over the bed, she leaned down to study his face, surprised 
at how peaceful he looked. Wendy began to let hair eyes roam aas she 
took in the small details of the mans body. But then she was met with 
the vibrant color of violet. 



Wendy's face flushed crimson as she stumbled backwards falling of the 
bed. Rubbing her head the blunette sat up, bowed quikly and ran out 
of the room. 

It's been two months since Wolf's interesting arrival at Fairy Tail, 
and so far he has followed all of the rules and most of the members 
seem to have taking a liking to him. Well, aside from Erza, Natsu and 
Gray. Erza just disagrees with Wolf and Wendy's partnership and his 
sarcasm and dark humor. Natsu thinks that Lucy has a thing for him 
and has almost become as bad as Juvia. And Gray, he just hates 
everything that pertains to demons. 

And no matter what Wolf did to try and ease the tension, the only 
person who truly stuck by him was the girl who had found him in the 
woods. Always taking him on missions and including him in the guild 
activities . 

Wendy sat alone as she looked toward Wolf, who was on the upper floor 
searching through S-class missions looking bored. She was glad that 
they had grow closer these past few months, but she still couldn't 
get the young man to open up to her. Most of his past was still a 
mystery to her, and she couldn't believe that he was the monster he 
was made out to be. And al she wanted to do was make the others see 
that . 

And as fate decided, Wendy's hope would come at more personal pain 
than she had expected. 


End 
f ile . 



